■ 1 He Jrftjtdric 

The very bottoittc and the foaleof hope 3 
The very lilt, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes, 

Doug*. Faith, and lo we Hiould,. 

Where now remaines a fweet reuerfion, 

W e may boldly Ipend, vponxhe hope, of what c’is to 
A comfortof retirementliues in thy. 

Hot, A randcoous, a home to Hie vnto, 

If that the DiueUandnnlchanccTooke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

Wor, B uc y et I would your father had bin here: : 
The quahtie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes nodiui(ion,.itwillbe thought 
B y fome, that know not why.he. is away, 

That wifedome, loyaltie, and meere dill ike 
Of our proceediugs,kcpt the Earle from hence,. 
And tiunkei howfueh anapprchenlion 
May turne the tide of feaver'ull fafhon,. 

And breed a kind of. quelfion ,in oar caufe: 

For, well you know, we of, the ofinng fide. 

Mult keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrement. 

And frop'ali light-holes, euery loope,from whence 
The eye of reafonmaypriein vpon vs, 
Thisabfence of your.tathersdrawesa curtame, 
That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of feare 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You Itrainc too far, 

I rather of his abfence make tins vfe, 

It lends a lullre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to our great enterprise. 

Then if the Eade.were here : for men muft chink dj. 
If we without Jiis helpe can make ahead 
To pufli againftakingdome, with his helpe 
W e Shall oreturne it, toplie turuy downe, 
y et all goes well, yet all o ur ioynts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thibke, there is not Such a word 
•Spoke of in Scotland, as this tearme of feare. 

Enter Sir Hi, l r ernon^ 








of Henry the fourth 

m* MV coofen Vernon, welcome by my foufe, 
j, Prav Godtny newes be wortli a welcome, bid. 
The Earle of Weftmcrland, feuen tlioufand ftrong, 
iVmarchmg hitherwards, with Prince Iohn, 

Hot, N o harme, what more’ 
y er , And further ! haue lcarnd. 

The King himfelfoin perfonis let forth. 

Or hitherwards intended Speedily, 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot He Shal be welcome too: whcreishisfonne, 

Tk^ble footed madcap. Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades, that daft die woild aiiue. 

And bid ftpafle? 

fir. AIHurnifh^allmArmes: 

AU pliunde like Eftridgcs, that with the wind 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath d, 

Glittering in golden coats like linages, 

As full of (pint as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as thefunne at Midfotner* 

Wanton as youthful! goates ? wild as young buls* 

I&w young Harry with his beuer on* 

His cuflies on his thighs* gallantly amide, 

Pxifc from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into Jiis feat , 

As if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds* 

To turne and wind, a fiery Pc^afus, 

And witch the world with noEle horfcmanfhip. 
hot. No more 3 no more, worfe then the fun in Marchg, 
T his praife doth nourifii agues 5 let them come* 

They come like facnficesin their trim, 
Andtothcfire-eyd niaid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhall on lus altars fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud* I am on fire 
7 o lieare this rich reprizall is lo nigh, 
Andyetnotours:Come,letme tafle my horfe* 

Who is to bearemelikeathunderbolt, 

Apainft the bofome of the Prince of Wales* 
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